
ON THE OZARKS' CREST

WHEnC JOIIX Kn.VNEHV. KttGjOF
ALIBIS, HAS 1IAIJ HIS II CAKING.

Something: About the SlrnnRc People
and Rngprd Land "Wlicrc I he Sin-co-

Holdup Took I'lacc
Quail Hunter's Fate.

MANSFIELD. MO.. Jan. 27. (Special.) It
is a strange page in the criminal history
of the country that is being written these
days in this little town, a small railroad
eating place on the crest of the Ozarks.
where the wintry wind whistles through
the, gnarled branches of the old elms which
line the nigged streets and the snow lies
inches deep during half of the year. Mans-
field is the metropolis of the country for
miles around, springing Into bustling life
"when the road went through" a decade
ago. Two hundred souls make their habi-
tations here; a good hotel in which the
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SCENES AND CHARACTERS AT THE' TRIAL OP KENNEDY AT MANSFIELD

famous Missouri "yellow legged chicken"
forms a prominent feature of the bill of
fare is the hub about which the whole
place revolves, A postoffice. half a dozen

general stores'' and a representative vil-
lage blacksmith shop are points prominent
in the local eye.

In the midst of the land of hog and hom-
iny, Mansfield is the one. particular Mecca,
toward which the countryside eye is ever
turned. The hardy and unkempt Ozark
mountaineers, who cko out a precarious
living with their guns and illicit stills, liv-
ing in constant fear of United States off-
icers, make this their rendezvous when "out
for a frolic" And these duys they are
thronging the streets, their gaunt, scraggly
bearded laces forming a strangely appropri-
ate background to the picture In which
raxorbaclt hogs, canvas-toppe- d mountain
schooners nd bony little nags are the
most prominent features. They have come
to "town" astride of hardy little ponies, as
unkempt in appearance as their riders, with
saddle bags puffed out with the cornbread
and fat pork upon which they will live
for the few davs they will be here. An
Invariable attachment to each pommel is
a suspicious looking Jug which contains
what is variously termed "mountain dew,"
"corn Juice." "bug Juice," or "white line."
It is whisky of the rawest kind, in most
cases fresh from the worm of tome care-
fully sequestered still in one of the deep
hollows of the many rugged Ozark ravines.
They build tires at night in the many
vacant places ubaut the town, and the
"square." about wjilch the little buildings
of the place huddle, fairly scintillates with
the glowing blaze of hickory logs in the
wintry nights. A banjo tinkles merrily
hero and there to some old dance music,
and they vie with one another in that ac-
complishment which they all possess of
"shaking their feet." It is a strange scene
of a strange land. '

A Rnsrced Land.
And it Is to this, country, this rugged,

rocky, ragged land, that John Kennedy, the
man who has gained fame as a reputed
train robber, tho man who is called the
"King of Alibis," the man who has for
years been lionized by the Inhabitants of
Jackson county as a reputable successor
of bandit Jessie James, has transferred his
ecene of operations. And it is from this
littlo town of Mansfield that he has been
ecnt to prison, 'denied to bond, on the
charge of holding! up the Kansas city. Fort
Scott & Memphis train at Macomb, a little
station but a few miles away, on the night
of January Z last. And it is Wright county,
with its hardy mountaineers and rugged
men. that may consign John Kennedy to
the penitentiary and possibly end his

career on the gallows.
It Is a passing strange tale that is be-

ing written on tne legal records of V right
county. It is incomprehensible to all alike
that such a man as John Kennedy should
have chosen sucli a scene and such fel-
low bandits as seem to be the case in this
Instance. With but two exceptions, the
men who are concerned 'in the crime are
of the very smallest caliber of
a class of peoplo perhaps best defined uy the
expression "poor white trash." It has been
shown beyond peradventure that Kennedy
came to this county shortly after the be-

ginning of oyer a
month he remained in the vicinity, allowing
dozens of people to see him. He selected
as the men to asist him. Louis. Nye. Oscar
Hay, Elmer Byrum and Jake Fagley.
There Is hardly a modicum of sense

by the quartette. They arc the very
crudest of humanity. Three times they
tried to rob th train, but some little thing
prevented Then they were reinforced by
Bill Jennings, who has been Identified a
number of times as Bill Ryan, and yet
who is not the noted bandit, and by Joe
Shepard. a boy of 22 or 23, whose history is
unknown.

On the night of January 3 the Memphis
train was held un. and according to the
evidence these men were responsible for
it. It was the very crudest sort or worn,
n poor, in fact, that when Kennedy was

mentioned in connection with the affair,
officials at first refused to believe it. The
robbers secured nearly $1,000 by blowing
up the through safe.

Drtectlves and railroad officials Hocked
to the scene. But a few days afterward

was found that mutilated currency had
been spent in Norwood, and it was traced
to Louis Nye. The officials went to his
home, and placed him under arrest. Muti-
lated currency and coin were found in his
possession. In a little loft in the shack
where Nyo lived. Jennings and Shepard
were sleeping off the effects of two mrli
bad whisky when they were awakened
only to look down the cold barrels of
revolvers placed In their very faces. More
money badly damaged was found On them.

Elmer Byrum was the next arrest. H
lived but a little way from Nye. and

was he who at once confessed the whole
matter. Oscar Rny. a half wilted old man.
was then gathered in. and descriptions were
pent broadcast of John Kennedy, lie was
found In Kansas City and spirited away
ir. tho dead of night on a special train to
this little town. Facley was caught atPhilllpsburg. fifty miles north of here,
a few days later. Thus tjxnctly one week
after the crime was committed. eerv man
concerned . in it was behind the bars. It
whs magnificent work on the part of the
authorities.

Points In the Hearing:.
It Is generally believed by the detectives.

and the evidence bears it out! that Kennedy
rode with Fagley the day after the holdup
to Philllpsburg, where he caught a Frisco
train for Kansas Citv.Preliminary hearings of Jennings, Nye.
Shepard. Ray and Fagley resulted in their
being bound over without bail to the action
of the grand jury, which meets In March.
Byrum has been promised his freedom be-
cause of his confession. It is entirely
probable that before the case comes to trial
there will be others who will acknowledge
the crime and throw themselves upon themercy of the court.ihe preliminary hearing of John Ken-
nedy has just ended, and he also has been
bound over for the action of the grand
jury and he has been refused bail. Never
before in the history of the state hasso much testimony been introduced at a
preliminary hearing. Seldom has one been
so hard fought. Splendid arrays of legal
talent have been marshaled against each
oilier, and the battle was royal. The min-
utest point was seized upon by each tide
and made the most of. and the witnesses
lor the state have been put through a

such as is seldom seen
in the noted cases in the highest courts
of the land. But there was u-- i overwhelm-
ing mass of evidence In behalf of the pro
ecution, and nothing could stem the tide
which set in after the first day and ir-
resistibly carried John Kennedy toward
the reef upon which his criminal life is to
be shattered.

Typlc.il of their country are the seventy-si- x
witnesses who have been on the stand

connecting Kennedy with the train rob-
bery- I" appearance, mannerisms, and
vernacular they typify the rockribbed hills
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among which they spend their eventless
lives. If "happy Is the land that has no
history" is a true axiom, then this middle
Ozark region is certainly, the land of joy.
Ten years ago a man was hanged near
here. Five thousand people were present.
It was a. gala day, and they talk-'ot'i- t yet.i
Abraham Lincoln is spoken of indefinitely
as Jhe man who "freed the. niggers." and
they associate George Washington very in-
distinctly in connection with cutting down
a cherry tree. President. McKlnley is a
far awav idol who Is 'nonularlv sunuosed to
have whipped a million Spaniards single
handed by the aid of some wonderful rltle.
while the names of Dewey. Sampson and
Schley do not change the blank look upon
the faces. Yet for the most part they are
good Americans, peaceful as a rule, and
obey the laws according to the construc-
tion they place upon them. But their one
great virtue is their truthfulness. Very
few of them will lie, and upon the witness
stand they are incomparable witnesses
from this very fact. Their vernacular
is as unique as tneir personality.
and a few days among them makes one
read Opie Read. with a keener zest. "Thar"
is universally used, aisrememocr is a
favorite word, and "reckon," of course.
"Slicker" is the term given to the cheap
mackintosh which nearly everybody wears,
and "britches" has not yet been succeeded
by trousers.

The Xntlvc Element.
It was the native element which testi-

fied t.t John Kennedy's hearing, held in a
vacant storeroom, and presided over by a
justice who recalled the days of "William
Penn and the bust of Israel Putnam. It
was a kindly old face that beamed from
behind the gold rimmed glasses worn by
"Squire" Patterson, his white hair falling
like benedictions over his bowed shoulders.
His heart was as tender as the smile which
fcoftened the rugged lines In his weather-beate- n

face. "He has lived in theso parts
for up'ards of fifty year." and he is the
personal friend of every man, woman, and
child for miles around. He sat on a chair
beside a plain pine table, beside which
two girl stenographers held reign, both
products of the country. One was petite
and pretty, with features and the bovine
gaze that denoted the narrowness of her.
world. the other was tall and scrawny,
very much alive to her imiwrtuncc and
always striving to Impress this fact upon
others.

An stove stood near the
"squire, its snaky pipe traveling many feet
in a devious line, supported by rusty wire
from the celling until it lost itself in a
hole in the wall far too large for the pipe.
The wind would blow gusts of smoke back
into the room, and the atmosphere was al-
ways hazy. The chair for the witnees
was placed near the stove, and the coun-
sel gathered as close to the latter as pos-
sible in order to keep from freezing. News-
paper men huddled together at a little
table nearby, blew upon their cold fingers,
and wore overcoat collars turned up so
high that nothing but the reddened tip-- ,

of noses could be discerned. A light railing
was erected around all this, and the bal-
ance of the room was crowded with spec-
tators. They stood upon the lloor. upon
benches, upon tables, and the shelves which
lined the wall threatened to break with the
weight of boys who swung their feet
against the walls and sent showers of
dust from their shoe? upon those below.

The hearing lasted four days. Of course,
they wero short sessions in the afternoon,
because 'Squire Patterson always adjourned
at 4 o'clock. He has his "chores to 'tend
to." he 'said, but he made up for It by
beginning at S in the morning. And when
it was all over, Kennedy wn" taken to
Springfield, liftv miles west, where he will
be confined under the care of Sheriff Brad-cha- w

and Jailer Milt Hooiicr. until he Is
called for some time- In the early summer
to appear for trial in the circuit court at
Hartvlllc. the county seat of Wright county.

PHILIP JACKSpX ROCHE.

From the New York Tribune.
Madame Theosonhln "Tell me. have you

never seen a vision? Never welcomed
some strange spirit from the unseen
world?"

Mrs. Sinclair ".Never. But then I enter-
tain to little."

THE KANSAS CITY JOURNAL, SUNDAY, JANUARY 29, 1899.

GIRLS BROKE A RECORD
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THEY KILLED IX A DAY 11 RABBITS
AD 18 SQUIRRELS.

When Mi Sherwood nnd 311ns Wntcrs
Go Hunting; Squirrels Cry,

"Please Don't, We'll
Come Down.''

From the Xcw York Journal.
"Well, I vum," said Ellphalet Souders as

ho sat by the stove in the grocery up at
Livingston Manor, Sullivan county, X. Y
"cf it don't just all lircd beat me. Think
o" them two gals goin' out an' klllln' a
hull durn wagon load o' game, an' there's
ol' Bill Casey over to Liberty goes out th'
same day an' never shot nothin' but his
own dog."

The remark of Eliphnlct Souders was
called forth last Friday by a statement
made in his hearing concerning the ability
as hunters' of MUs Hattie Sherwood, of
Livingston Manor, and Miss Anna Waters,
or Middlctown. The--e Dianas had gone out
the day before and killed eleven rabbits
and eighteen squirrels, and when they got
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back their hair was not even out of curl.
This broke all records for the present sea-
son, although rabbits, squirrels and other
small gamo have not been so plentiful in
Sullivan county tor many years.

Miss Sherwood is one of the prettiest
girls in that county. She Is fond of so-
ciety, ah "excellent horsewoman, an expert
bicycle rider and--a rifle shctpar.excellence.
The home 6t' her father in Livingston
Manor Is oneof elegances For a week

J past sho has been entertaining Miss Waters
wno is aio a rule shot of some note.

The girls started out Thursday for i day
in the woods. They had everything need- -
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TWO BELLES THAT RING SQUIRRELS'
KNELL.

ful for a day's shooting guns. docs, am
munition, lunch and enthusiasm.

"Don't you think." suggested Miss
Waters, when they had got well out of sight
of .Livingston Manor and of the male popu-
lation that had gathered to se them off.
"that wo ought to have brought well at
least a boy with us?"

"Oh. pshaw," replied Miss Sherwood.
"Why, wo are as good ap four men."

The result showed that as seekers out' of
game and procurers of the same they were
as good as eight average Sullivan county
sportsmen, and they did not invade the
fastnesses of the forest at that. They jut
walked along countiy roads with their guns
loaded and kept their eyes open.

Good Guide. Too.
A few days ago four hunters alighted

from the Ontario & Western railroad's
"night line" at "the Manor" and asked cf
tho hotel proprietor where a good guide
might be secured for the morrow "one
who can shoot." said the questioner. Sev-
eral of the men who had rested one elbow
on the bar when the strangers appeared
volunteered, but "Jake" Beach said:
"Mebbe Hattlo an' Annie'll go out with
you They ain't many labbils
as gits away from them, and they can tire
you out if you follow them all day."

This looked promising and around a bot-

tle of Mahar Decker's applejack the four
decided that if Hattie and Annie would
go out they could secure an engagement,
and jokes were cracked uliout "what wom-
en will do next." Tho proposition was made
to the girls and accepted, and they 'called
at the hotel about" o'clock the next morn-
ing, dressed for a long day's ramble, much
to the surprise of the visitors, who thought
the plan w.t a country hotelkeeper's joke.
Just what happened that day is best told
by Miss Hattie:

"There were four of them, and they had
enough rigging on to start a sportsmen's
show. They slipped shells into thcls guns
before we had left the village limits and
acted as if they expected to see rabbits on
doorsteps. Wo saw we had four people who
couldn't shoot out of the covered bridge
wo passed through, and we lust said we'd
show thorn how to hunt. When we'd got
alout two miles from the Manor those fel-

lows stopped a hair dozen times, too, to
take a drink we showed them how to get
through a barbed wire fence. We soon
came across some fresh tracks and the
party separated. One of the men said to
another; 'You bring the Kittle with me."
I didn't know whether he meant me or
Annie, and t said: 'Not Kittle. My name's
Hattie and her's is Annie.' They had quite
a laugh about something and wo all went
on together.

Kind of Hunters They Vre.
"Pretty soon we tracked a rabbit into

some heavy grass and a big jack Jumped
out. You know how rabbits run. They all
fired at him and never harmed a hair of
his little bob tail. Then Annie let go her
first barrel and oyer went the rabbit. We
did tho trick for them until we had six
rabbits, Annie and I taking turns knocking
them, over, tho 'sportsmen' missing several

and only killing one. We tracked one that
they had missed into a hole, and then they
began to talk about 'Kittle' again. One of
those fellows pulled a ferret out of his
pocket, slipped it down into the hole and
knelt over the opening.

"That's the kind of hunters they were.
They were regular pot hunters. I told
Annie I could shoot that ferret the min-
ute he came out. but sho said we'd better
tell them we didn't go gunning with fer-
rets, or 'kittles.' as they called them. In
about a jiffy there was a drumming noise
heard in the hole, and like a shot out of a
gun the frenzied rabbit leaped out pf the
hole against the breast of the man in fiont
and he caught it 'without any trouble. Then
he hit the poor thing on the back of the
neck and killed It.

"That made me mad. Annie said that
nnvbody who would hunt that way would
steal robin's eggs.and I guess that's so. I
quit tho game right then and there. We
went In on our own hook, and they fol-
lowed us. Seeing this we went iust where
we knew there were few If any rabbits,
and while we picked up four more by din-
ner time making ten In all they didn't
get another one.

"We returned home and told Beach about
it. and when those fellows came In at
night the men in the hotel gave them a
great talking to."

HE IS 117 YEARS OLD.

A brail mil Elmer, at Utlcn. X. Y., Is
Perhaps the Oldest Citizen in

the United Stutes,
Abraham Elmer Is the oldest person In

New York state possibly In the United
States. He is certainly the oldest of the
survivors of the war of 1S12. of whom
there are at present, according to the
official records, about eight.

The enly affliction which has befallen Mr.
Elmer is blindness.
His hearing is slight-
ly affected, but those
who are constantly
around him he un-

derstands quite read-
ily. Ho eats heart-
ily, sleeps soundly
and is cheerful and
contented. His hair
Is Iron gray. Aside
from the fact that
his face is heavily
wrinkled. he does not
look older than 0.

He was born and
town of Warren,
Herkimer county. N.
Y.. January 2G, 1V82.

He was born and
brought up on a-- farui,
though he learned
the trade of a shoe-
maker. He lived in
Warren about eight
years. When 30 years
old e went to Sack- -

m
Abraham Elmer.

ctt's Harbor to en- -
list for the war of 1SI2 and .joined the
Fourth regiment, under Colonel Bellinger.
He served two years.

AVhen he was 3G years old ho married
Miss Eva Cluss, aged 1J. of Black River,
N. Y. She bore him eleven children, eight
boys and three girls. Of the children six
boys and one girl are still living. Tho
oldest son is bS years old and the youngest
41 Two sons were killed In the war of '61.

Mr. Elmer's people have tried for years
to obtain a pension for him, but so far all
efforts have been in vain. He believes he
is the only soldier of, the war of 1S12 who
does not draw a pension. He is In needy
circumstances.

Mr. Elmer has always voted the Demo-
cratic ticket. He had never lost a voto
until McKlnley was elected, when he was
too weak to venture out of the house.

DEADHEAD IN A FLEETING SHOW

And the Klclier, True to His In-

stinct, Wns Raising
' n Fuss.

from tho Washington Star.
Fate, with wonted levity, had thrown

the sour and taciturn man Into the com-

pany of the talkative citizen in the railway
car.

"That was quite an exciting game of
football, wasn't it?" said the latter, as he
shoved anewspaper Into the Insldo pocket
of his overtoat.

"I never read about jfootball," was the
solemn reply. "Such things are mere van-
ity. How true It is," he added almost
tearfully, "that this world Is but a fleeting
show!"

"Of course. That's ono way of looking
at it. I've felt that way about it myself.
We all feel that way sometimes. But let
me ask you something. Are you putting
in your money and hustling around to
make this world any better?"

"What's the use?"
"Well, you'll excuse mo for questioning

you. But you referred to the world as a
fleeting show. I'm a theatrical manager,
and I'm interested in anything in the show
line. Now. I notice that you ain't In any
burn' to get out of this world, are you?"

"No; I can't truly say that I am. The
instinct of "

"That's all right. You didn't pay any-
thing to get into this fleeting show, did
you?"

"Certainly not."
"There you nie. There's the old. old

story right in a nutshell. I never iirmy lite
saw a deadhead who wasn't a kicker."

Getting Started.
From the Washington Star.

"We must economize, musn't we?" said
young Mrs. Torkins.

"I'm afraid so." answered her husband.
"Well, I'm going down town and

I know you are going to be surprised to
see bow cheaply 1 buy things. So as soon
as you can you must write me a check for
some money to economize with."

Itevcnirc.
From the ChicaKO Tribune.

"Got drunk and lost your job, did you?
What are yuu going to do now?"

"I did tnlnk of committing suicide, but
there's no satisfaction In that. I shall
cither go to nan norns or write u
topical song."

Convincing: Evidence.
From Tuck.

Friend "That song of yours has become
very popular, hasn't it?"

The song writer "Yes; I've heard a num-
ber of people swearing at it."

HERE

From the Boston Herald.
One of the most interesting family resi-

dences in Kentucky Is the old Rowan home-srea- d,

about halt a mile east of
Bardstown, and known as Federal hill.
The old house, which is a commodious
structure of brick, was erected in 1T9",-an-

is one of three of the first brick
houses erected in the state. Its in-

terior is finished in style, and
it has many unique and lntCKstliur fea-
tures. It is surrounded by about CS0 acres
of tho finest land In that section of Ken-
tucky. The Federal hill farm was the
property of Judge John Rowan, who in
his day was a man of national prominence,
serving in many high official positions.

Notwithstanding Federal hill has raany
clalms for distinction, its chief fame lies
in the fact that it was within its precincts
that Stephen Collins Foster composed his
immortal song, "My Old Kentucky Home."
during a visit to Judge Rowan, who was
ono of Foster's dearest friends. The origi-
nal manuscript of the tons was for many

WAS WAR TO THE KNIFE

FEUD OF THE COPPER KINGS THAT
COXVULSED 3IOXTAXA.

Story of "U'hy Mnrcus Daly Moved
Hcnvcn nnd Enrth to Prevent

Ills Old Enemy's Election
as Senator.

HELENA. MONT.. Jan.
eighteenth senatorial ballot resulted in the
election of the Democratic candidate. Wil-lia- m

A. Clark, the Butte millionaire, who

W. A. CLARK.

received 54 of the S3 votes cast- - Twelve of
sixteen Republicans voted for Clark.

The New York Herald tells as follows
the story of the bitter livalry between the
two copper kings:

On the Lake Shor limited an afternoon
or two ago Marcus Daly, turfman, "copper
i;!ng" ami political boss, started from New
York for Montana to take personal charge
of the tight to defeat his long time enemy
AY. A. Clark for the senate. As ever, he
was about as silent" as the sphinx, but fate
itself could not be more fixed than, was he
In his determination to work for Clark's
downfall.

"It's u war, with no peace ahead, for
neither knows how to surrender or even to
strike a truce."

Thus an old Montanian described to me
this tierce struggle now raging in Helena
between Clark and Daly for a United
States senatorshlp. These Western million-
aires, both almost as well known in New
York as in Montana, haVe grappled in
many contests before, but never in one so
bitter and sensational as is this one.
Charges of bribery .and conspiracy have
been Hying as thick as shrapnel at Santia-
go.

The climax was reached when State Sen-
ator Whiteside arose in his seatvat Helena
the other day and flaunted thirty $1,000
bills before his astounded colleagues,
declaring that they had been given him
to buy live votes his own and four others

for W. A. Clark for the senate. For a
moment Clark's friends were dazed, but it.
was only for a moment, for they have
measured swords with the Daly partisans
too often to be routed by any single as-
sault, however spirited and unexpected.

b or nearly a score ot years tne history or
Montana has been largely the history of
this Clark-Dal- y feud. Even in the political
history of the nation there are many traces
of the feud, for it has determined congress-
men and senators and electoral votes. In
Montana It was absolutely decisive in locat-
ing the state capital, and it? effects have
been felt in the business and politics of

MARCUS DALY'.

nearly every county and city. Not pnly
Silver Bow. which has been Clark's home
county, and Deer Lodge, where Daly has
resided, have been scotched, but the scars
of the strife mark the state from Fort
Assiniboine across to Fort Missoula, like
some dark and flinty in the
Rockies.

Speaking of the cause of the feud, a gen-
tleman who has lived long in Montana and
who has known 'Daly and Clark well for
many years, said to me:

"A good many years ago Daly and Clark
were warm friends and business partners.
Together they bought a large tract of land
not far from Butte. Clark took a trip to
Europe, where he remained for Dome time,
perhaps even then acquiring that knowl-
edge ot art which has brought him Into
prominence as a discriminating critic and
buyer In recent years.

"Out in Montana Marcus Daly was left in
charge of the property. He was not inter-
ested in art: his shrewd brain was occupy-
ing itself with plans to make that land a
paying investment. It seemed to him pecu-
liars- well adapted for the worss of ;i
great mining toncern, and, never doubting
th.it hiii partner would approve, he begap
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years in tho possession of the Rowan fami-
ly, but wast destroyed by the burning of a
portion of the old residence shortly before
the war. Besides this manuscript a gold
headed cane "and the model of the first"
steamboat, invented by John Fitch, went
up in smoke, l'itch. the original Inventor
of the steamboat, was a frequent visitor
to Federal hill, and at his death he made
Judge Rowan administrator of his estate,
and in his will, which is on tile In the court
house at Bardstown. bequeathed to him
many valuable relics

This historic old homestead is now the
property of Mrs. Madge Rowan Frost, who
recently married Mr. John Frost, a scion
of a wealthy and aristocratic St. Louis
family. Mrs. Frost is a granddaughter of
the original owner of Federal hill, being
a daughter ot John Rowan. Jr., who was
at one time United States minister to
Italv and was famous as a duelist. His
most noted "affair of honor" was with
Thomds Marshall, the noted Kentucky
statesman. In this duel young Rowan shot
Marshall In tho hip, rendering him, a crip-
ple lor life.

IS THE ORIGINAL "MY OLD KENTUCKY HOME."

situated

colonial

stratum

Clark $20,000 for his Interest In the land.Thus, ended the early friendship and beganthe lasting enmity of these two picturesque
and remarkable men.

"Marcus Daly was defeated, but notbeaten. Reflecting that one skirmieh. how-
ever lively, may not decide the fortunesof battle, he bided his time, and kept asharp lookout for any coveted prize thathis foe might set his heart upon. Inci-
dentally he went on making that Anacondamining property one of the mo-- t valuablecopper mines In the world. From it hehas drawn more than ample means to feedfat his ancient grudge and to Indulge hisown personal fancies as well.

"Clark speedily round thatno"mattcr
what he turned his hand to In Montana
he had Dily to reckon with. If Clark was
In favor of a thing, that was enough; Daly
w.ib against it from the word go. In Mon-
tana It is a custom for millionaires to own
daily newspapers, for their own diversion
and also to further their political or busi-
ness interests-- . Without going so far as to
state that there is an unwritten law in thatstato on the subject, I mut sr.v that it is
a popular practice, and one that the liehmen are almost driven into, in order to
make sure that the paper presents the
news as they like to see it. Clark's pa-
per was the Butte Daily Miner. Daly had
none, but he straightway started one, the
Anaconda Standard.

"Now. Anaconda Is only a few miles from
Butte, and is nothing but a little mining
town anyway. The crying need of a morn-
ing paper was not. therefore, apparent, at
leavt from a journalistic point of view, but
Dalv started ono nevertheless, and spared
neither pains nor expense to make it a

WATCH (INNER CASE)

the works of the Anaconda Mining Com-
pany. T

, Had Dnly on the Hip.
"When he had gone' top far to retreat

Clark returned from abroad. He found
that he had Daly on the hip, and, refusing
to indorse the transaction, demanded his
share of the property. The-- two men

In long and cotly'lltlgatlon,
which resulted in Dalies, hiving to pay
strong rival of tho.Miner. He put in a spe-

cial wire from Butte to Anaconda, and es-

tablished a city editor's, office and force
in Butte to fully coverthe" news ot that,
city. Then he ran a special tntfn 'over
from,Anaconda, thus putting his papers on
the streets of VButte early every morning.
Nor has it ever ceased to contest the
field "with Clark's paper up to'the present
day, or to oppose his every plan. Clark
has returned the compliment by fighting
Daly at every turn."

That this gentleman spoke by the card
there can be no sort ot doubt. In 1SS8

Clark received the Democratic nomination
for delegate in congress from what was
then Montana Territory. At the conven-
tion' Daly seemed to have buried the hatch-
et, and, through Ids friends, professed an
intention to support tho ticket that Clark
headed. Be that as it may. there was no
doubt where this hatchet was burled on
election day. for the returns in Daly's
county of Deer Lodge and in his other
strongholds showed that Clark had been

and cut mercilessly to such an
extent. In fact.' that Thomas H. Carter,
the present senator from Montana, who
was his opponent, was elected
over Clark.

A few years later, after lontana was ad-
mitted to the Union and came to the elec-
tion of her first senator, a contest over
the returns in one of the voting precincts
of Clark's county of Silver Bow resulted
in a double organization of the legislature,
the Democratic end' choosing Clark and
Martin Maglnnis for the senate and the
Republican end selecting T. C. Power and
W. F. Sanders. Both .sets of senators
sought admission to the senate, but Power
and Sanders were seated. Daly was not
so much in evidence in bringing about
Clark's defeat at this time as at some
others, but it was due entirely to smaller
opportunity and not to less inclination.

Daly Blocks Clark's Path.
But in JS33. when the coveted senate seat

seemed surely within Clark's reach, it was
the .relentless figure of Marcus Daly, grim
as destiny itself, that blocked ills path and
thwarted his hope. In the legislature of
that year, which was to choose a successor
to Colonel Sanders, there were thirty-fiv- e

Democrats, thirty-thre- e" Republicans and
three Ponullsts. In their caucus the Demo
crats selected Clark us their candidate,
but there were nine Dnly Democrats who,
although they had participated in the cau-
cus, refused to abide by Its decision, and
in the s xMon of the legislature they gave
their votes to former Congressman W. W.
Dixon, who was brought forward by Daly
to checkmate the winning game of his
enemy.

The wires burned with messages from
national Democratic leaders, from Whitney
and Gorman and Brlce, urging the "copper
king" to lift his hand from his henchmen
so that thev could vote for the narty can
didate and thus save a senator to the Dem
ocracy, but Daly heeded them not. The
"pound of flesh" or his foe was In the bal-
ance", and no of party loyalty
could weigh against It.

But as Antonio had a chance for a reck-
oning, however exacting Shylock might
wish to be. so Clark's turn came nt length,
nnd he had the satisfaction of beholding
Daly In the sickcloth of a humiliating de-

feat. Montana was to vote on the selec-
tion of a capital. Every town of import-
ance In the state entered the race. When
the election was held and the votes counted
is.was found that Helena-an- d Daly's town
uf Anaconda led Butte. Missoula, Bozeman
and all .the rest These two tow-n- s, there-
fore, by the terms of the enabling act
under which Montana was admitted to
the Union, became the sole contestants
In an election which was to be decisive.
The whole state lined up for the struggle.
Daly personally directed the fight for
Anaconda, and It will always be a tradi-
tion In the "Treasure State" that there
was no lack of "the sinews of war."
The vim and dash of Anaconda's attack,
like the charge at Balaklava. seemed to
make it irresistible.

But In his banking house in Butte sat a
man with a grievance. Here was an oijpor-tunl- ty

to even an old and very long seore,
and it w--a improved to the fullest, as Mar-
cus Daly will always have occasion to re-
member. At the moment' that Clark,
shrewd, resourceful and spurred by the
enthusiasm, ot revenge, entered the lists
as the sir knight who was to b the cham-
pion of Helena, the contest became one
between men Instead of, cities. It was
Daly asalnst Clark, rather than Anaconda
against Helena. It was war, and his vis-
age was 'never more grim as the state
armed for battle. When the .votes, after
the stirring election, were all counted it
was found that Clark had won. Helena
having a majority of 1.900 over Anaconda.

Shortly afterward Clark went to" Helena
as the guest of the city, and he was feted
and honored as a conquering hero. Daly
retired to his' great stock farm in the val-
ley of 'the Bitter- - Root, nursing his deep
disappointment and praying for the day
when he could again, grapple with his foe
at close quarters. t

"Beauty." sfgh'ed tho gazelle. "Is. after
alL only. skin deep'.'.' "Well., we pachyderms
ain't kicking.." .replied. thcJilppopotamui
being altogether, deceived as to the, motives
or the peoplo, who stared at her. Puck,
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HAS GERVERA'S WATCH
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LIEUT. DETTIS. OF THE 2KD KANSAS,
BRINGS IT HOME I'nOH CUBA.

Given the Officer by the Pilot Who
Guided the Ad mi nil's Ship Out of

Santiago Bay Has Cfr era's
Xarne and Crest.

WICHITA. KAS.. Jan. 27. (Special.)
Lieutenant IV. A. Bettis, Company E.
Tw;enty-thir- d Kansas, now at, his home in
this city on a sixty days furlough. Is tho
owner of the watch worn by the Spanish
admiral, Cervcra, jut before he made that
mad rush out of Santiago bay last Crd of
July.

The watch is shown In the two pictures,
which were made from photographs. It
is diamond jeweled and has the coat of
arms of the Cervera. family on the outside
case, and on the inside cover of the works
the name Paschal Cervera..

It was a few hours before that memor- -

able attempt to escape was made, that .Ad-
miral Cervera. went' ashore'and, called for
a. volunteer pilot, through,
the channels, which were known' only to
the native pilots of Satitiago"bay. Tho
Spanish admiral jWas ast,onjshed to find no
one who would rlslchls-llfe-for.-hi- s country,
flag or ship. The admiral called again ,ln
thename'of'thVkingand'linally'one'brave
fellow rushed 'to his' side and volunteered
to take the shIp.out Jo sea., Tho pilot
waved, his hand to his 'shipmates and
waIkVd3owri .toward-rUio- , wharf, accompa-
nied iy the. admiral. A, crowd called to
the to his
.death, s-.the- "Tankess; would-he- - eur. u
get him." The admiraf turned on those
who were following. and,. In their presence,
snatched ' his watch, and-ch- ain from hisvest and gave it to' the .pilot: .

"Take this, my brave'.fellow;" ha said,
"and wear it as u tokcirof my esteem andhigh regard for your braverj'i.""

Tho crovd cheered and waved their hats
and handkerchiefs a3 the launch pulledaway for the flagship.

During the engagement tho pilot. Hko
many others, was wounded. He swam to
the shore and hid for days, fearing thathe would be killed by the Cubans. Finally
he made his way to the town or San Lute,
where he ' remained ' until the American
troop3 arrived. Here he made tho ac-
quaintance of Lieutenant Bettis. The lieu-
tenant could speak; Spanish and the pilot
confided to him that It was his great wish
to reach his home In Barcelona. He said
that he was sick and wounded and with-
out money or friends. He drew from his
undershirt a package of cloth and.unfold-in- g

it brought out the watch that hadL
been given to him by 'the 'admiral. Tears
came to his eyes and with a trembling:
voice he'to!d"how"he came" into 'possession
of it. He persuaded" Lieutenant Bttls to
take the watch 'and give nlm "lh 'exchange
money enough to pay his passage home to
Spain.

Lieutenant Bettis was stricken later with

CERVERA'S WATCH.

CERVERA'S AND CHAIN.

chopped

Republican

consideration

Cuban malaria and when strong enough to
travel was sent home on a furlough. Ho
left San Luis on the transport Berlin. De-
cember 27. and' after touching: at --Porto
Rico porta reached New York. tea. days
later, when he stopped for ,a. short, time
before leaving for his home. Durinff the
voyage several passengers offered the lieu-
tenant large'sums for the watch, and "since
his arrival home he has had letters from
Boston, New Yorlr and "Kentncky asking
him to set a price on the watch. Lieuten-
ant Bettis has settled all possible chanced
of the watch ever becoming; through pur-
chase, the property of anyone outside ot
his family,- - by promising it to his- son.
Charles Sumner Bettis. Hewill give the
young man this- - valuable, trophy on the
day that he-- is graduated from T
high school, ot which he Is now --a. student.

Lieutenant Bettis was editor of the Na-
tional Reflector before he enlisted in the
volunteer army and will jirobablyL start a
Spanish-America- n newspaper injsome place
In Cuba or Porto Rlrt after serving his
time with his "regiment. " " .

Beneath 111m.
Frtnn the Chicago Tribune.

A large, woman.- - certainly
past-th- e age of 23, stepped into a Dearborn
street barber shop, with a small, bllnldnj,
sore-eye- d dog under "her'arm.

Every barber not at workon a customer
Instantly came to attention.

"I don t know whether I have come to the
right place or noC she'.flald." "I waa told
there was u shop somewhere along here
whero I could have-myiltt- le dog- - sham-
pooed. Can you do Jt here,?"

"Yes. 'ma'am"."' replied tho operator pre- - .

siding-- at the chair nearestthet'front door.
a'AlcIblades."-'he- - added,-turni- ng

stiffly "Kivcthe-lady'a

dog poodle-- - ." - -.-

Lost 'Time.
From tb.9 Cta?)nnMl Ennnrrr,.

"Ihe first-act.- . t
cover a period ot twentyyears;

".What a.lonE Ume between wpk&


